opening volumes of which were based upon Plutarch's "Lives." It was intended to continue them indefinitely ; but seven volumes, the last of which was published in November, were all that appeared, "The Dritish Plutarch" of Dilly proving a fatal rival. Before the fifth volume was finished Goldsmith fell ill, and it was completed by a bookseller's hack of the name of Collier. Whether Collier also did the sixth and seventh volumes does not appear. But Goldsmith's ill health, caused mainly by the close application which had succeeded to the vagrant habits he had formed in early life, had now become confirmed, and he spent some part of this year at Tun-bridge and Bath, then the approved resorts of invalids.' Karly in the year one of Newbery's receipts shows that lie had agreed to write, or had already written, a "Life of .Richard Nash," the fantastic old Master of the Ceremonies at Bath. The book, which was published in October, is a gossipping volume of some two hundred and thirty pages, pleasantly interspersed with those anecdotes which Johnson thought essential to biography, and containing some interesting details upon the manners and customs of the old city, so dear to the pages of Anstey and Smollett. The price paid for it by Newbery, according to the receipt above mentioned, was fourteen guineas. With one exception, nothing else of importance occurred to Goldsmith in 1762. This exception was tin: sale by him to a certain Benjamin Collins, printer, oF Salisbury, for the sum of twenty guineas, of a third share
1  "Ami once in seven yt-ur:; I'm .scon Al I5ath or Tunhniljji: to careen."